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Summary:
After an argument turned physical confrontation with her father 12 year old Ashley gets comforted by the most important person in her life.

Notes:
The brain rot hit, and it hit hard

(See the end of the work for more notes.)

Work Text:
"Your mother really should have gotten an abortion when we found out about you"

Ashley gasped, looking at her father with rage in her eyes. "Oh yeah? Maybe you should try to get rid of me now, why don't you?!" She knew she'd be punished for what she was currently doing, but she didn't care. She was furious, consequences be damned.

Her father looked at her in shock, as if he wasn't expecting that from her, which quickly melted away into anger. "Don't give me that tone you little bitch!" He shouted, getting right up in his daughter's face.

Ashley looked up at the man towering above her, a pinprick of fear worming its way into her mind, but she ignored it, leering at him, trying not to show it on her face.

"Yeah, well, you assholes had your chance to get rid of me, but you're stuck with me now!" She knew she was doing something incredibly stupid and that it wasn't entirely true, as her parents could very easily throw her to the curb, but she wasn't thinking straight, too angry to realise she was playing with fire.

However, what she wasn't fully expecting was for her father to grab her by the hair and start dragging her towards her room. Then, when they got to it, her father threw open the door, shoved her in and slamed the door shut.

At first Ashley was going to just sit down, wait for a bit and go back out, maybe find Andy and pester him into hanging out with her. However, that all got thrown out of the window when she heard the distinct sound of a key being inserted into the lock of the door, followed by her father mumbling "This better teach you a lesson"

Ashley stared at the door for a moment, followed by launching herself at it and starting to bang on it. "HEY, LET ME OUT!!!" She screamed, however not a sound came from the other end. She banged on it for a few more minutes, before eventually realising the futility of her actions and slumping against the door, hugging her knees to her chest, tears starting to roll down her eyes.

Damn it. Why did her life have to be so awful? Why did her parents have to be such scumbags? Why couldn't she just have a semi-normal life, with parents who actually cared about her? Why couldn't her classmates not be such assholes towards her?

Why couldn't she just be normal?

Maybe then her parents wouldn't look at her with repulsion any time she opened her mouth. Maybe then her classmates would treat her as if she's just another person. Maybe then Andy...

Maybe then Andy would love her like how she loved him, right?

But that wasn't reality. In reality, she was a disgusting disappointment, too weird to even be shown basic human decency, to not be considered a waste of space by everyone. Including herself

And she hated it. She hated this miserable apartment in this awful city. She hated her schoolmates for ostracising her, as if she was the cause of all of their problems. She hated her parents for looking at her as if she was a mistake, her father for never being there for her, her mother for ignoring her own daughter's existence. And she hated herself because they were all right

She hated everything, except for-

*Click* "Ashley, are you awake? It's me."

Andy. She despised everything in this despicable world except for him.

"Andy? How did you get in here?" She asked, still dazed enough to not realise he wasn't actually in the room and had just unlocked the door.

"I'm not inside yet, you idiot, you're blocking the door." He sighed, as if she just asked what colour the Sun was. Oh, yeah, she should probably move out of the way.

Standing up, Ashley quickly wiped her face on her sleeve, hoping her brother doesn't notice she's been crying this entire time. Then she swung the door open, letting Andrew enter her room. However, from the look on his face, it was obvious her efforts were in vain.

"And to answer your question, let's just say the house keys mysteriously dissappeared and mom and dad aren't leaving their room until they mysteriously come back." He chuckled and now that Ashley was listening more intently, she could hear her mother screaming for Andrew to unlock the door and a light jingle coming from his pocket.

She chuckled as well, happy that at least she wasn't the only one suffering tonight, but that died down when she saw the concern in Andrew's eyes. She looked down, saddened by the fact that a miserable excuse of a person like her she made her brother worried.

However, before she could start her spiral again, her brother put his hand under her chin and force her to look up at him. "Are you alright Leyley?" He asked softly, rubbing circles on her cheek.

Ashley tried her best to smile, but it was obviously forced. "Yes, I'm fine. Nothing much happened, dad and I just got into an argument is all." However, that was obviously not enough for Andrew and his expression of concern quickly turned into one of his "I'm not buying this" looks.

"Yeah, sure, you just had a good old shouting match with father followed by that bastard locking you in your room. Sure, nothing much at all." He replied, sarcasm dripping from his voice. Ashley deadpanned at him for a moment, but just as quickly looked away, realising that he was right.

However, before she could open her mouth to reply, Andy started talking again, the same look of concern in his eyes. "You don't have to lie to me Leyley. I'm always here for you, through thick and thin. After all, I'm your brother, I'm going to protect you from anything." And that tiny smile he gave her after he stopped speaking meant everything to her, more than everything else in the world ever could.

"Do you really mean that?" She asked softly, and at her brother's small nod, she also smiled and softly hugged him, even against his half hearted protests.

They stayed like that for a while, simply enjoying each other's presence when Andy suddenly spoke up. "I know. If I get a job and get paid enough, how about we move out, and live together, just the two of us?" Ashley looked up at him, straight into his eyes to see if he was being truthful. And seeing the pure honesty and trust in them, she truly believed in it.

"Yeah, that'd be nice" She replied, smiling brightly at him. "However, you have to promise me something." She paused, and when she saw him motion to continue, she averted her eyes and added quickly. "Promise me, that we'll never leave each other. Never ever ever ever."

And even though she heard Andy sigh in exasperation, she felt him press his lips to the crown of her head and smile lightly. "Of course." He answered

"We'll be together from now until we die. Hell, we'll probably even be buried in the same coffin, eh Leyley?" He added with a quiet chuckle. She laughed as well, burying her face in his chest.

Then she mumbled out quietly, just quiet enough for him to hear. "I love you Andy."

Andrew tensed for a moment, but then he answered, just as quietly as her. "I love you too Leyley. Don't ever forget, you're mine, and I yours." 

And as she drifted off into unconsciousness, Ashley realised, she was actually feeling quite peaceful. 